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SOLOMON M^f^S^. 

JIM PRENTICE, Amount 

Electric Game Co., Inc., Enclosed 

101 Bridge St., Holyoke, Mass. 

Please send . Blast Em Games. 

Price SI Postpaid in the U. S. A. 

Name .. 

Slrii! 

Tm.-u . 




attte (fame 



Each contestant maps his battle and positions his weapons- 
secrctly. Then, Bomb em! . . . Blast em! , , , The exciting 
moments come when you learn you scored a hit. If you are 
lucky in targeting your shots, you have the advantage. No 
two battles come out alike. Skill, imagination, daring, play 
an important part in the results. Smart boys and their folks 
love the thrilling action this game provides. Soldiers, sailors, 
marines, play it over and ovet again because of its intriguing 
interest. Comes complete in portfolio with sets of tattles for 
Madagascar, Midway and Solomon Islands, SI postpaid and 
gift wrapped. Money back if you are not more than satisfied 
after playing two battles. 

AlONeir BACK GUARANTEE 
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COMICS is published 

Mo. Ri-glsurctl U. S i'ii-i-ni llllnc- i:,,i'ivri'..i'.i. J.,'|" m""l. '.} "i/tamziaim' 

10 cents No actual utfrsor ig auvniL-il <ir ,:i,lin,- ;i; . tl j :1 Uii* tu-ticm mar 

DOUBLE ACTION COMIC CROUP. 60 t 



nmntlily bj H, L. J. Maitireinea, Inc. 4S0 DeHoto AveilDl, .. 

u*red at. ^L-nnrt e]h55 mflttyr at the Post Office at St lw\t I 
In = Vwnlj ,,il„r r ip,i..„ 5 1.20 in the U. S. A. Sitlile ccpkl 
suit. Printed In the U. S. A. Foi .dvertisu.pr rates 
LKi.sdr, Street, New York City 




n'hiLt FlSHtN6. POKEV THt 
ii,i.i.LMi.i.-, SHERtpr, FOUND 
IDONED 6ABE BY 
THE STR6AM. H£ IS NOW 
TRYIN6 TO DISCOVER. 
THE CHILD'S IDENTITY 




MAN O' L1VIN' .' 

DID YO' HEAR THE.T, 
POKEY? TH' RADIO 
FELLAH JUS' SAIO THET 
TH' 6ABY PRINCE NICKOLI 
E LOST SOME WHAft 
'ROUND HYAR / 



AN' TH' DISCRIPSHUN 
,HE BROADCAST SHO 1 
,NUFF FITS THIS 
'HYAR INFUNT .'/,' 

WOW.' 

a prince^ 




ET'S A BABY ^\ 
KING,MAAW .' — 
NNERCENT ONE.TOO, 
MOS' PROB'LY/ . 





THEN TO U/S ASTONISHED FAMJLY, POKEY 

RELATES THE STRANQE CIRCUMSTANCES. 

INVOLVING WE fOUNQum, 




THf HAYS ROU£P WTO WEEKS W/TH 
"PS ACHES", THE CENTER OF LOVE ANO 
AFFECTION UNTIL ONE MORN/NG 



HOWDY DEW, LADIES, 
WHUT KIN AH DO 

FO' Y0' ALL ? WON'T 
YO' KINDLY STEP 

INSIDE PLEASE?/ 



'THIS IS HOT A. 
SOCIAL CALL, MRS. 
OAKEY.-- WE ARE 
FROM THE COUNTY 
HOME AND HAVE 
COME Foa THE CHILD/ 




r ^n *MKf7 \9ll4 
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ICH MAN, POOR MAN, f\' 
SEOCWe MAN, THIEF, 
DOCTOR, LAWYER, 

INDIAN CHIEFS 

Xt£W DOOMED 
M£A/.' FATED 6V 
THE LAST FEVERISH 
SCRAWL1NSS IM- 
PBINTED UPON THE 
WILL OF DEATt 
WHY WEEE THEY 
CHOSEN? WHO ARE1 
THEY? WHAT IS 
THEIR DESTINIT-fPJ 



'eft 



J INSIDE, D». BLACK AND 
<LAWYE» GJPAVSS WAir- 




I FEEL FOOLISH -B 
WE'LL HAVE TO Do 4<i r 
NES6ITT SAYSj^ 
(MIGHT A^p 
WELL BG- ' 
GIN ATONCEjU^ A 
HELLO--- 
DAILY afPREi)?) 



# 



,/*W-- be 

f BARBARA 5 
AING' WHAT'S 



REPORTER 
5UTTON -SPBAK-^ 
THAT? HUM? 4 

ft 



kJJMi, 



rn 




/WHAT DO YOU 
TWANT WITH AN 
\3N0itkN- CHJEJy 

1 ANYWAY ? - OH 
I ~ HA. HA, HA/ 
THAT'S A 
GOOD ON E. 




VVOTTA YABN. 
NESBlTT'S OYINI 
AMD WANTS TD 
LEAVE HrS MOW 
TO S£VE* stew 
AND WAIT TILL 
YOU HEAR WHO 
THE SEVEN 
.ARE, KiR f 



A POOR MAN, A RICH 
MAN, ABESSAHMAN.i 
THIEF, DOCTOR. LAW-j 




MINUTES \ 

^ME-YOUVE^ 
f COT IT WRONG-] 
tlOU MEAN AN* 
^NDIAN CHie"F//TWERE ARE 

"lots OF THINGS 
UfING AROUND A 
; NEW3WPER OF - 
I FICE ' NOW EG 
VquIET AND DO 
JAS I 5>A*f 
THERE'S A 
5TDRV HERE 
AND I'M GO- 
t ING TO &E-T 



fc 



m 



>MAS5tV£ WfiOUGHT-t&Ofv 

HANDS OF THE NB5&ITT 
1 G#WD FATHER CLOCK /W£EtJ 
JDTDii Of" 1WDW&HT--- 



A WEJP0 i 
3Qgfi/£ uv$ 
POLOS — 



HERE THEY ARE JOHN- 
ASKED FOR 




3 



UNNY, I GOT ^ 

FEELING SOME- 1 

OWE'3 BEEN FOLLOW J 

N6 ME' 




10u STICK 6y' "^ 
tv\£ Doc, YEAH? 
"IF I GET WSXJ 
YOU FI*A 
ME 




JUACH tfOQ&, 
THIS C^SE WILt. 
NOT BE EASY TO 
PUZZLE Ou" 

Pock/ibilt; 

,UWYEP GffAVE^; 
AMD THE THIEF 
ARE TWE BE- 
MAIWNG SUS- 

PE.CTS/ 

UUt-E$$ - 

WE'RE KSft 
SETTIP4G 

BITT/ 
6tfT THE 

-, ISN'T .HE «, 




6Y THE TIME THE 
*YOO& REALIZES 

r climbed to the 

ROOF, IT'LL BE TOO/ 
LATE *0#HtHlS 



/JUMPM' , , 

IJACKPOTS/I 



I'VT AN IDEA THAT 
FELLOW'S A LITTLE - 
SKY ABOUT MEETING ME/1 



, HE'S GETTING AWAY / 1VE - 
/ GOT TO HE.AD HIM OFF BE- 
' FOSE HE'S DOWN THE 

.FAR SIDE OP THE . 
. HOUSE* 







~\& 



.JEfi This WALLl 
BACK -t-NTD 
THE HOUSE . 
AND CHANGE 
MY CLOTHS IS, . 
AND THE HO&Q ) 
WILL NEVER 
KNOW WHO , 





^■V^jT 




[ m'm 


H BUT LOOK/ j 
M FATE INTER - 
«\/E(ME&, THE N\UR- 

■ DERER TRIPS-- J 
■L AND 1 




/OKfTB CONTEST- WHERE "YOU t 



Presenting YOUR FAVORITE CONTEST- WHERE ""YOU HAVE A CHANCE TO WIN A 
PORTRAIT OF YOURSELF:, HANP DRAWN BYONE OF OUR ARTISTS, AMP WHERE YOU CAN'T 
POSSIBLY LOSE/ 

HERE- IS HOW YOU ENTER ' 

YOU J-UST SEND US A PHOTOGRAPH OF YOURSELF AND A LETTER TELLING US WHICH 
CHARACTER IN TOP -NOTCH 'LAUGH COMfCS IS YOUR FAVORITE —-ANP WHY/ 

IF YOUR LETTER IS CHOSEN AS THE BEST, YOUK PORTRAIT WILL BE PRAWN BY ONE 
OF OUR ARTISTS/ IF NOT YOUR PICTURE WILL APPEAR ON THIS PAGE' 



THE W//V/MFX 



— -ANp HIS WINNING LETTER/ 




STANLEY TAFFET 
1 19 ATTORNEY ST. 
NEW YORK, N.Y, 



HONORABLE MENTION 




JEANNE SCOTT ELEANOR GIOSPANP MORRIS CUTLER CONdETTt ft^TEMNO JOE BURPETTE 

THAYER, MISSOURI 4515 BAKKURLL AVE, J911 C?4* ST! 5ZO VHLUA/W5 PIEPMONT, $.C. 

CLEVELANP, OHIO BROOKLYN, N.Y. OMAHA, NEBRASKA 




ttlLLIE SAIEANUS CERALpiNE M4U(3HAN MILPREP THOMPSON FCANCES BROOKS SYRREL GERSWeN 
177 HANOVER ST. 2SOO WEST MAZKHAM 120-07 1+* AVE. ZOT7 WALLACE AVE. 71 OCEAN P'K WAY 

FORTSiMOUTH, N.H. LITTLE ROCK, AltK. COLLEGE POINT, N.Y.C. BRONX, N.Y, BROOKLYN, N.Y. 



. WHAT DOES ^ A THAT -fOU HAVi\ 
LMY PALM TELLS. ( NOT BEEN NHApl 
f YOU, WISE ONE? ) \(VATEff EEN * 
A LONG 



M 

V' — """" *** 




H 




A FASHIOHASLF jEwSLHf STOZE )S TWO* 
LOOTED F&OM TH£ 0ACK ALLEY IN TH^T 
SA MB MANHB/?. .. 




/LISTEN CAREFULLV SIESTA.- 
I HOP gStSTO TME^S ZOOT 
;>OF AEMOe/ YOU \ME£L 
fTEMAtN THEKe UNTIL 

-7MIDNIGHT/ THEM 

^YOU WEEL SEET, 

VOtEIS 1 , AND 
VBREENG 
\ THEM 
[ >STI?AiaHT 
_>TO ME,'-^, 
I UNPERSTAHO] 



BACK AT MBf? CAtR, ggNOlZlTA MAPtA 
F&.CES NERVOUSLY, AS THB i4At4p£ OZ 
WCAO« APPROACH TW&-VE:.. 




GRIME IS ALWAYS CARELESS 



A BLACK HOOD STORY 



A3 PREYSING, Engineer for 
■**■ the Gottman Construction 
Works rose to his feet with a 
shrill scream, convulsively 
clutching at his throat, Kip 
Burl and set his glass on the 
■mall end table beside the 
couch and sprang nimbly. 

He caught Preysing before 
he'd fallen to the richly color- 
ed carpet. 

"There's nothing that can be 
done," he announced after n 
short examination to the circle 
of guests who had risen and 
now stood horrified before the 
prone body. "He's . dead," 

Dr; Von Barheim, the prom- 
inent dentist, touched Burland 
on the shoulder as he knelt by 
the body. 

''Heart?*' 

"I'm not the coronerr re- 
plied Kjp acidly, "end if you 
mean simple heart failure, I'd . 
say no," 

"Any murder can be called 
stoppage of breathing," replied 
Von Barheim sarcastically. 

"Poor Mr, Preysing," mur- 
mered Barbara. She was hold- 
ing tightly to Mrs. Barlow 
their hostess who was trembling 
visibly. 

"Why poor?" asked Kip. "As 
Chief Engineer . . .** 

''I don't mean money. He's 
had io much sickness lately." 

The inquest, held a few hours 
later,- established a verdict of 
suicide, due to the recent back- 
ground of illness experienced by 
the corpse. 

"Suicide* usually don't die 
without leaving notes," said 
Kip to Barbara as they left. "It's 
limply not human nature." 

"I can see this isn't the end 



by Roger Conway 

of the case," smiled Barbara. 

Burland went over Preysing'* 
papers the next day. One fact 
alone stood out from the others. 
Preysing had plunged heavily 
in the buying of industrial 
diamonds. Kip mused a while 
on this and whistled sharply 
as a subsequent fact made its 
appearance. 

The office of Dr. Von Bar- 
heim was usually dark after 
nine o'clock at night as the 
wealthy doctor had short eve- 
ning hours. At half past nine a 
window in the surgery was 
raised and a stealthy figure, 
hooded and cloaked emerged 
into the blackness, walked 
rapidly to a door connecting 
the surgery with the study and 
opened it noiselessly. 

Sharp eyes saw Dr. Von 
Barheim rise from a deep chair, 
go to a well safe and open it 
Then across the space that 
separated the hooded figure and 
the doctor floated a soft 
chuckle. Von Barheim lifted a 
large white box from the safe 
and opened it. He fished around 
in its interior, lifted out some 
small objects and looked at 
them fondly. 

"Little weapons of victory. 
You are small, but soon your 
voices shall be heard in London, 
Moscow and New York." 

"Good evening, tferr Von 
Barheim," the tall hidden figure 
flung back the door and step- 
ped into the study, "For a mur- 
derer you have an easy con- 
science." 

"The Black Hood!" gasped 
the doctor, his eyes narrowed, 
"Murderer? What do you 
mean?" 

"Not only a murderer" 
grated the Hoed, "but also an 



agent of Feseist Gerrasny. An 
agent sent to secure industrial 
diamonds for the failing Ger. 
man war industries. You located 
Preysing, who was of German 
descent, blackmailed him into 
buying them for you, then in. 
vented a clever means of trans- 
porting the diamonds back to 
Germany. For a dentist it wai 
easy — drilling out teeth, hiding 
the diamonds in them and send- 
ing your agents to Berlin, is. 
calculable wealth in military 
might concealed in their teeth, 
Desperate measures, Herr Von 
Barheim, as desperate as Ger- 
many's cause. But Preysinj 
tried to double-cross you. He 
wanted America to win. You 
knew he'd been ill for a long 
time. Suddenly changing your 
attitude you offered to fix his 
teeth, knowing that it was nan 
essary to do away with him bsJ 
fore he informed the FBL You 
packed cyanide in one of his 
decayed molars and put in i 
filling loose enough to allow 
the poison to slowly escape 
without the filling falling out 
and thus betraying the method 
of murder. You thought you 
were clever. Von Barheim, but 
you were not clever. You were 
simply a stupid Nasri and for- 
got to destroy Preysing's paperi 
Even now the police are oa 
their way here." 

A siren wailed in the street 
far .below. 

With incredible swiftness the 
German whirled, dashed for the 
nearest window and crashed 
through it A terrible scream 
split the air, then died away. 

The Black Hood did not 
bother to look out the window. 
A fall of twenty stories will 
kill any man. 

The potke verified thst. „ 



MA/HJVTSi IDEAS. 
HOLLEftlN' UKE D 
VA JOIK? NOW 
KEEP DIS COPPEB 
6USV AN' I'LL GET 
DA ICE OJTA OA 
HORSE ME SELF.' 




DEEP, DARK, DIPLOMATICS 



A SNOOP McGOOK STORY 



A moment before the great 
event, Snoop McGook was 
Irving to comfort both himself 
and Waldo the squirrel. The 
office was empty of clients. No- 
body-, not even the landlord 
had been around for a week, 
Snoop found some consolation 
in this. 

The great detective patted 
Waldo on the head. 

"Don't worry, old pal," he 
(ighed, "you at least can eat 
off the ground. Ever if I had 
some ground to eat off, there'd 
be nothing to eat off it." 

At this moment the wheezy 
doorbell rang. Waldo immedi- 
ately scampered under Snoop's 
desk. 

"Come in," called out 
Snoop. 

. The door didn't open for a 
minute, but when it did, Mc- 
Cook's chair went over with 
* crash. 

"Whh— what? Who are 
you?" gasped Snoop 

The man who came in was 
attired in a loudly colored and 
decorated uniform. At least 
*iv yards of gold braid hung 
Oil his ehes I and he had enough 
inrrl.J-, on him to gink ait 
ocean liner. He was wearing 
t large spiked helmet, shiny 
black boots, shiny black gloves 
and carried a lot of important 
looking papers under his arm. 

The visitor came up to 
Snoop and saluted, 

"Cuod morning. I am the 
Grand Vizier of Dustpanistan! 
And you are the mighty Snoop 
McOnnk, uri- v<iu not?" 

StlOop nodded. 

"Shhhhh!" whispered the 



by Caroline Weit 

Vizier. "We must not be over- 
heard. Are we alone?" 

Snoop nodded again, com- 
pletely forgetting Waldo, 

"Well," said the Vizier, "in 
that case we can do business. 
The King of Dustpanistan has 
disappeared and I want YOU 
to find him. If you do, you will 
receive a reward of sixty mil- 
lion pezooaes." 

"I will find him," said 
Snoop, having visions of the 
sixty million pezoozes. "How 
much is that worth in U. S. 
money?" 

"Twenty three dotlars and 
seventy nine cents," answered 
the Vizier. "1*11 be back to- 
morrow. See dial you have him 
here." 

"Oh yeah, sure-," replied 
Snoop. 

Waldo scampered from be- 
hind the desk as soon as the 
Vizier had gone, He jumped 
up on Snoop's desk and made 
some motions. But Snoop 
pushed him away. Waldo per- 
sisted. He put his little right 
arm neat Ins forehead ami re- 
volved it swiftly, 

"Don't bother rne," snorted 
Snoop crossly. He reached for 
the phone. Knowing that Kings 
always travel disguised, he 
cleverly made calls to every 
hotel in town. But after six 
hours and four dollars worth 
of this. Snoop decided that the 
King had been disguised too 
well. 

The morgue proved a com- 
plete bust. Tlspy h««J the bodies 
of two or three Grand Duke*, 
a Prince, four ex-Princesses 



and even a Baron, but no 
Kings. 

"This is going to be harder 
than I thought," mused the 
great McGook. "He might be 
working as a waiter, but there 
are three thousand restaurants 
in town. At that rate it would 
take six months to visit them 
all. It isn't worth it, not even 
for a King. Oh, what am I 
going to tell the Vizier?" He 
thought also of the sixty mil- 
lion pezoozes but not too long. 

The next day the doorbell 
rang at about noon. In walked 
the Grand Vizier. 

"Hi-Ya, Grand Vizier," said 
Snoop. "I'm afraid that. . . ." 

But the Grand Vizier wasn't 
paying any attention to him. 
He was looking horror-stricken 
at Waldo, who had come out 
of hiding and was standing on 
the desk, making the same pe- 
culiar motions with his arm. 

At this moment, two men 
dressed in uniforms came in. 
One had a big net in his hand 
which he threw over the 
Vizier's head. 

"You can't do this to me!" 
yelled tha VlH«\ 

"Now be a good boy, Your 
Excellency, »nd you can have 
a nice big chocolate ire-cream 
aoda tonight." 

Then Snoop noticed that the 
sign on their caps said "Bide* 
a-While Insane Asylum". 

When they had gone, he 
looked at Waldo. 

"Waldo, you're a genius 1 
Now I know why you were 
making those funny motions 
near your head. After all, who 
lull a squirrel is sn wrlllittr.d 
to recognize a NUT?" 



"NOT BAD FOG A qO'CtTN 
FIT." I DONT LIKE THE 
" ~ 1 OF BEINS A WiOT-- 
ISLTICANT ,X 
= CHOOSY* 



>&P«:iOU5, MABEL -WeT" 
* THOUGHT WE'D LOST 
THE 'ff£S T WOMAN, 

TEST wtor- 




rCES WHIZ* 
''BE FOIM "\f 'I LOOK UK6 
BUT GENTLE^ A G/fit. TO 
SOTS/ J\TH£$E 



^ 




/OH THERE YOU 
/ARE. MABEL! W£ } 
I THOUGHT WE'D 
..LOSTTtHj' 



^^ffWP^' 



' A WAVE OF LETTERS POURJN&/AISY TNE THOUSANDS-ALL 

smur/m ww delight about America's most sensation- 
ally FUNNY CHARACTER - "A&CHIE, THE MIRTH OF A NATION" 
AND THOSE SIDE- SPL ITTING FEATURES 



*T(/0&£0bVl CUBBY 

. me bear 



bum sue, rm 




AND SO WE HAD NO CHOICE / WF WERE FORCED TO BRING OUT ANOTHER 
ISSUE OF ARCHIE COMICSfABCHiE COMICS #Z IS ON SALE AT 
YOUf? NEWSSTANDS RMiHT NOW 'DON'T WALK, VISA/ TO y&ff? N£WSSTA/WI 




5W005N 



u Lllsfc &UZlE,MATER» 
$&S The ideal. 










(i^tefe 



^ 




^=^ -^ — -■■■ 




ALL THESE BRAND NEW, UNBELIEVABLY FUNNY FEATURES APPEAR 
IN THE APRIL ZIP COMICS r APKfL ZIP WILL APPEAR ON SALE 
ALMOST ANY DAY, NOW / TAKCATtP, BUY gZ rf£P f 




WELL FIRST OF ALL, ~E?E ,. 
YOUR UNC'tE M11CE ' ME WAfc 4, 
VERY O.EVER MAN A.sD INVENT- 
ED ThE 



A«M3 THIS >40fiRLBLS MAN USED 
TO LlVg NEXT DaO* . UE'=> SMIL- 
ING BECAUSE ME JU&T TOOK THAT 
CANDV FROM A &XBY.. LUCffjCV 
THE CHILIS MAD A Bi<3 BROTHER ., 




. AND OF COURSE TMI& IS THAT NICE 
CLERK AT SCHUiTZS DE4CATESSEN - - 
STUPID SORT OF FELLOW, BUT 
AWPULLV NICE... 




i sue as 

we TAUGHT 
HIM .' j 



! >o' 



IDOC JT, ALfeERT.''AM,^0 rttRENOU^ 
A«E,M3U &ia BUL.16S.' lit TEACH^' 
H3U TO PICK ON A — 
DEFENSBLE&S ( 
BOY.' 





HC.ELOiS 

Ai^OMIMG PI6EON AinC A ( 
PWHITOT .'BUM EXPERIMENT/ 
PELL THROUGH .' TURNED CUT 
TO &E ALL FEMALES AND ( 
BLABBED Ei/EBVTHiNS TH6V 
<*Iew.' NASTY CRITTERS, 



' VOL! «,££ .'i.R 
^MOU CAN'T FOOL 

MAN ,' I'M 








/*«r- Summing 

AROUND IN YOUR 

UNDEBWEAR.' 



THIS ISNT UNOERWEAP \| 
MATEe, IT'S A TBftCK *> 

SWlT-I'M PBACTlCING FOR. 
THE COQSS-COUNTBYRUN 




NOW REM(M3ER, DON'T' 
e'er YOUB FEET WET 

AND FOK HEAVEN'S 
3AKE,P»9CY, STAY 

AWAY F6QM THE 

acXJLEVAAAa'J 



DON'T WORRY, "N 

IVWTER, IT'5 SLOS- 

IOUS FUN.' HOW- J 

EVBRjI SHALL ( 

REMEMBER TO 

BE OlSC/fCCTS 




r OSCAR.' ABE you 
GOING TO ALLOW VDUR 
SON TO EXHIBIT HIM 



COME, COME, M'DMB 
IT'LL 00 MIM GOOD, 
WHY 7 MMEMflES 

0.T DEAR Q1.D- 




' ABCRCAOMBiE/ 
FOLLOW THE CHILD,' 
TAKE ALONG SAND- 
WICHES, COFFEE 
ANB SMELL I INS 
SALT!.' «l/RRY.' 




I 




— ^ — VwrtftTedPEPcv.! ^~^ZZ\ COSH/// 
■f.vv>eoUY.O 
y.W (@WLfc*f 



r r NOWYOJ N YOUR MATER 7 /^ ( ', >v - )> G Qt- L V7 ") 

JUST GO AWAY/ W SAID-- V Sk \ r - xi ■( (Sfl#tP// 





''WOW IS MY CHANCE] 

■> GEr AHEAD / 



sftVr 





wey racHWTHEWipse..- 





»Mf THE COtODN 
™ OF THE 5 ILK 
tfORM IS UNWOUND 
THE THREAD MA^ SE 
AS 10M6 M-3/dOF 
A MILE..... 



Of THE LAST ICE AGE DREW SO 
MUCH WATER FROM THE SEA THAT 
me«l LOU/ERE.DITS LEVEL O/ER JOO FT..,.. ISLANDS LIKE 
&NGLANO WERE THEN CONNECTED WITH WE COMMENT. 




OH, WHY 010 H£ 

ooit.dottum?— 
ah can't bear to 

LOOK OVAH THAT 
CLIFF -/(SObO 




LOOK QUT^^V 

J Jr { ■* r * * * V 





; he knocked all < 
'THOSE bad Men , 5» 

CA/AH THAT CLIFF ! <,, 
--THAT BRAVE 



V 




L-L-L AK'LL | S" ~\ 

: — - -Of/ UWf J 



WAL-L- 
BE 





W^/ CW&Pit !■' asrr *> 




jPS THESE UTTL* IMPS £ 




F ^RUINED THE SCENE '-j^SR 


• 






/^4$h } ' 




w3f^^ 


^; 




>•;! 


Bi^^^flS2x 




^T-Mt* 7 ^^ J*-** 1 




i^JB^-r:;,. 4. 




W jSP 3 ? i'i,-^^w* --'■=— c ....-i , .-.,i\ 




SHhSt^s--^--^ " ^ 



s£f2^k:/ VVAL-L. AH'LL BE I IT'S 
t/ JUS' A MOViE S£T~ 
AN' THAR'S DITTO 

IN-TK NET WITH 




HILPIMY WICi: 




f OOI'VUM WANf ) 
I WIS TEETH, / 

V TOO' J 


A-'VS 


J^^ 


/ 


X 


Q^y 


.J^w^ 


/*■ *. * 








HERE, DOTTY, ME GOTTUM 
WHOLE WIG FOR YOU— AN 1 

here's um teeth too for 
good measure;// < — 





GEE. what a build/ 
Didn't it take a long 
ime to get those muscles? 

H 3! 




No SIR! -ATLAS 
Makes Muscles Grow 
Like Magic/- 



Will You Let 
Me PROVE 
I Con Make 
YOU a Mew Hon? 



LET ME START SHOWING RESULTS FOR YOU 





BEFORE 




(far quick results 

1 1 recommend 

^CHARLES 
ATLAS 




Here's What Only 15 Minutes a Day Can Do For You 

1 DON'T tire how old or how Tonne you ore. 
condition you may be. If you can hIeii- 
11] j raiiw your a no and flex It I can add 
SOLID MUSI'i.H !:» J-..UI I-.L.VPH-- yea. on. 
" doublc-nliick time I Only ifi 

-rleht in your own hume — 
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